1 *lbe tttofl lamentable Trdgedie 

Ttt. Kild htr for whomemy tearcs hauc mabe me dlind 
Jamas wxifull as tat was, 

And hauca thoiifand times more caufe th en hej 
To doe this outrage and ic is now done* 

King. What was Ihe rauifnt? tell who did the deed e 

WlIt F lea ^ y<>» cat, wilt pieafe your b#ghn c $ feed? 
Tam . Why hafl thou flainc thine oncly daughter 
Tuns* Not I, twas CWtf* and Dtmctrins* 

They rauiiht her, and cut away her tongue, 

And they, twas they, that did her all this wrong* 

King* Goe fetch them hether to vs presently* 
f ,^-Why there they are both, baked in tfetpicu 
Whereof their mother daintilichath fed. 

Eating ihe flefli that .flic herfeifc hath bred. 

Tis true, tis true; witnes my kniues fliarpe point, 

H: ft *bs the Emprt jfe. 


...i«„uvivv wi)cu.ii lur tme arrnrrpn 

Lnctiis. Can tliefonncs eye behold his father bleedc? 
There snseede for ircec'e, death fora deadly deede. 

Moreau You fad fac’d men, people and fons of Row, 
By vprores feuerd like a flight offowle, 

Scattred by windes and high tempeftiius gulls. 

Oh leeme teach yp i how to knit againe 
T his festered corneinto one omtuall Iheaffc, 

J hefe broken limbs againeinto one body. 

RananLord. Let Rome herfelfe be bane vnto her felfe. 
And ihee whomc imghtie kingdomes curfic Coo, 

Like a forlorneand defperatecall away, 
i)oe inatneftill execution on her felfe. 

But ifiny froflie fignes and chaps of age, 

Crane wnneRes of true experience, 

Connot uidaceyou to attend my words, 

Spcake Romes desre friend, as erflour Aneeficr, 


When 


of Titus An ironicus. 

"When with his folemne tongue he did difeourfe 
Toloue-ficke Didoes fad attending earc, 

The ftory ofthac balefull burning night f 
When fubtile Greekcs (urprizd King Priams Troy* 

Tell vs what Sinon hath bewitcht our earcs. 

Or who hath brought the fatal! engine in 
That giues our Troy, our Romethe ciuill wound- 
My hart is notcompaft ot flint norftecle, 

Nor canlvtterall our bitter griefe, 

But floods of teares will drowne my Oratorie, 

And breake my very vttrance eucn in the time 
"When ir fliould money ou to attend me raoft, 

Lending your kind commifcrati on* 

Flcereisa Captaine let him tell the tale, 

Your harts will throb and weepe to heare him fpeakc. 

Lficins. Then noble auditory belt knowne to you. 

That curfed Ckirtn and Demetrius 

Were they that murdred our Emperours brother, 

A nd they irwor e that rauiflied our filler, 

For their Fell faults our brothers were beheaded, 

Our Fathers teares defoifd and bafel-y coufend, 

Ofthat true hand that fought Romes quarrel! out. 

And fenther enemies vnto the graue* 

Lafttyrcy felfe vnkindly baniflied, 

T he gates fliuton me and turnd weeping out, 

To beg reliefe among Romes enemies, 

Who drownd their enmity in my tructeares. 

And opt their armes to imbrace me as a friend* 
ar.d I am the turned forth be it knowne to you, 

That haue preferud her welfare in my blood. 

And from her bofom? tooke the enemies point. 

Sheathing the ftccle in my aduentrous body* 

Alasyou know 1 am no vau liter I, 

My fears can witnes/kim s b although they are* 
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